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They’re still asking for 


‘“more new 


CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOKS”... 














BY REQUEST, Simon and Schuster 
(the publishers of that Seven Years’ 
Wonder, the original Cross Word Puzzle 
Book) have provided another new one— 
the Diagramless, just out. 
If you were one of the 
original puzzlers seven years ago, you'll 
probably want the Post Graduate book 
for yourself—and, by now, why not the 
Junior Cross Word Puzzle Book for the 


2? is now ready. 


kids? 


At any rate—no matter who you are, 
or where you live, or what you do—the 
kind of Cross Word Puzzle Book that 
will give YOU the most brain-testing 
and brain-teasing pleasure is listed be- 
low. Choose your mental-weapon NOW 
—and mail coupon at once! 


Just Out! 


The Diagramless 
Cross Word Puzzle Book 


A real test for your wits, with 
answers in case you get stuck. 50 
puzzles. Venus pencil By 
BURANELLI, HARTSWICK, 
AND PETHERBRIDGE, | the 
original Cross Word Puzzle Book 
editors. $1.45. 


Series 22— 
The Cross Word Puzzle Book 


Newest of the regular series, with 
55 new ones, including 5 diagram- 
less. $1.35. 


Series 21— 
The Cross Word Puzzle Book 


Still available in case you haven't 
kept up. 55 puzzles. $1.35. 


The Junior Cross Word Puzzle Book 


5 puzzles graded for beginners, with answers in the back 
of the book 


w 





Venus pencil. $1.35. 


Also, Series 


The Mammoth 
Cross Word Puzzle Book 
A tome containing all the puzzles 


from the original series 6 to 9 
$2.60. 


The Post Graduate Cross 

Word Puzzle Book I and I 
For the hard-boiled fans, with five 
whoppers to be pinned to the wall 
and worried over. Each $2.00. 


The Cross 
Word Puzzle 
Constructors’ 
Pad Nita 
I ostage 
48 diagrams with Prepaid 
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‘ 
¢ ¢ ' 
pages tor your i 
own definitions. g 
With instructions § 
by Margaret ! 
Petherbridge. : 
$1.10. ' 
' : 
' Name 

a 

t 

1 

' 


Address 


= ee 


I enclose $ 


SEND THIS COUPON 


0 The Diagramless Cross Word Puzzle 


send me Se aaee dos snesecesees $1.45 
SEES, Seren sph neers Me a 1.35 
eens: seco reseeecetece 1.35 

(1) Post Graduate Cross Word Puzzle 
PR rrr re os 2.00 
O Mammoth Cross Word Puzzle Book 2.60 
C1) Constructors’ Pad . 1.10 


0 The Junior Cross W« rd Puzzle Book 1.35 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 





York is to have a new subway 
Well, that will mean work 
for a lot of people, including the fel- 


lows who print the “This Door Not 


vy 
N« 
4 


soon, 


Working” signs. 
HE postoffice department has pretty 
well stopped the 
kinds of fraudulent 


seed catalogs. 


Axx WAY, 


favor of 


mailing of all 
literature exce pt 


one thing may be said in 
wild oats: The govern- 
ment doesn’t have to buy up the sur- 
plus production. 








BS MUNICIPAL 
BREADLINE ! 


] r looks to us as though the Japanese 
Army wanted to get into China so 
far that there would be no possibility 
of one of Secretary Stimson’s notes 
ever being delivered to them. 
T! expenditure for education in 
the United States last year was 
$3,200,000,000. But that, of course, 
was largely offset by the radio. 


Axp if you are asked about not pay- 
= ing your income tax, you can say 
the check you mailed probably was 
destroyed by a bomb. 


mm — hie eft 
ww aia nde ty? 


t's hard to predict which party will 
win, what with the Democrats’ pro- 
clivity for letting the cat out of the 
bag, and the Republicans’ policy of 
getting left holding it. 


I j ow: VER, if a 


President in 


Democrat is elected 
November he can 
soon fix up that treasury deficit by 
Tam 
Treasury. 


making one of those practice 
many boys Se cretary of the 


\ ND prospe rity the 


Republicans were good guys when 


speaking of 


we had it. 
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> 
“I'll have to have ap’ ensar. 
long trousers from now on—a 


woman has fallen for me.” 


(CT ativonnia is the only state with 
two active voleanoes—Mount Las- 
sen and Hiram Johnson. 


They tell us that adapting ourselves 
to the depression is merely doing with 
out what our grandparents never had. 
Well, one of the things they never had 
was a depression like this one. 


After twelve years of prohibition 
Finland has voted wet and the cops 
there will go back on a straight salary. 
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thout this here {sh Wedne sday, is it a holiday, 


v 
N* ADAYS when «a country loses a 
- 


war it doesn't worry about what 
to beat its swords into—it goes ahead 
and _tinds 


countries out of, 


something to beat 


Due to the 


lot of inquiring re porte rs are now out 


new spape r mergers a 


inquiring about a job. 


other 


; os 
or aint it? 


‘ 
r HEN 


there’s the newspaper that 
solved its financial troubles by fir- 
ing the fellow who wrote the prosper- 


ity ¢ ditorials. 


And looking back at 1931, it seems 
that the only institutions giving our 
taxpayers a run for their money were 


the banks. 





“Hey, do you play bridge?” 


ohare ee 
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Good News 


Te scientists now announce that the 

world will last a trillion years instead 
of fifteen billion as previously estimated. 
There’s plenty of cheering news in the 
papers if you only look for it. 








Windows of an English church were 
cleaned last week for the first time in 
620 years. That must be where our new 
janitor used to work. 











And our son-in-law evidently has an 
idea that two families can live as cheaply 
as one. 








The Democrats have one good idea. 
They hold their “victory dinners’ before 
the election instead of after it. 


“Prosperity may be just around the 
corner, but last week the Saturday Eve- 
ning Post blew off of our front porch!” 


ee oa 





And the propose d tax on checks strikes 


us an ideal tax, just now when we are 
“They're kinda shy around strangers!” not writing any checks. 


Dark Horses of 1932 


QGExATOR Ephraim Geebler, Demo- 
. erat. Known as the “Stormy Pol- 
troon,”” owing to his habit of opposing 
everything. Can spe ak on both sides 
of any public question and frequently 
does, much to the confusion of party 
leaders who favor a crooked middle- 
of-the-road policy. 

Senator Geebler entered polities 
thirty years ago by winning election 
as Chairman of the Board of Direc- 
tors of the State Poor Farm. Was 
representative from his district in 
1905, and to this day his district has 
not forgiven him. Entered the Senate 
in the great Republican Washout in 
1912 and has been there since, despite 
all efforts to dislodge him. 

He is an ardent dry to the extent 
of using plenty of Vermouth in his 
drinks and favors a law limiting the 
sale of liquor only for beverage pur- 
poses. Is author of a bill calling for 
a general naval production conference 
and would extend the period of enlist- 
ment for movie ushers from three to 
five years. 

His program for farm relief, Fed- 
eral taxes, the tariff, foreign debts, 
unemployment and other great na- 
tional issues could be summed up in 
about ten million words, but you can 
be sure it won't be done by us. 

—Dana L. Cotte “7 don’t want 





hed 


no flunkies fussing over me 
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Letters of a Self-Made Athiete 


Dp Fer 


I better give you the lowdown 
on what's happened since I wrote last 
and 
So when I 
says to him, “How about that bonus ?”’ 


We dropped four games at home, 
the coach was burnt up. 


he raps out, “Sacre nom d’un chien! 
You 
bonus, vou beeg bum!” 

Now r isk vou ttn I to take it 
“Nuts alors,” 


I says to myself, and putting the old 


Un bonus? should pay me a 


from a frog like that? 


skates in mothballs, [I kiss Quebec 
au revoir. All I got out of a month 
in pro hockey is two busted ribs, a 


French dictionary, ind how to eall a 
guy a cochon. 
LaRue Is 


wired her for fare. 


down in Chicago so [ 


| fivure it’s worth 


it to her if she wants to see me that 
bad. I irrived Monday ind went 
right away to see that guy Mike 


Pounds who promotes the wrasslin 
here in the Arena. He calls himselt 
in “linpresario”™ invthing for a 
laugh). He signed me up right off the 
bat. He tells me ali a guv has to do 


ditferent 


l ondos 


is learn to grunt in twenty 


languages, and a match with 
is right around the corne 
When I get back to the hotel. LaRu 
is in tears. Her dancing partner has 
taken a run-out powder, and she wants 


me to go on in the act 













For the Old Psychological Effect: 


Masks 


jor Sales men, 


with her. Of 
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Meso to Wincueti 


Mr. and Mrs. Robot An) 


nix, but she made a 


tew cracks about that tive hundred she 


course I said 


lent me. and I gave in. 

Anyway, last night I went—I wore 
and 
like no- 


a coupl ? 


t leopard skin on one shoulde r 
made the old muscles ripple 
They vot 
sisters on the 
little 
and say—when they got a 
Well, I’m telling you 


body’s business. 
ot cute 
ukes and do i 
the side 


load of me! 


bill who plas 


hot-cha-cha on 


they are all wrapped up and ready to 
take aw i: 

This dance is called “The Slave 
Dance” and [ have a big whip in m: 
hand which I have to crack. Mean- 


while, LaRue shimmies all over the lot 


; Yo 








unce the Birth of an Eqgbeater. 


to some hot stuff from the orchestra. 
The first I make with the 
got me in dutch. 


pass whip 
I wrap the blamed 
thing around a couple of spotlights in 
the wings. Meanwhile, I miss my cue 
and La Rue jumps off a fake cliff into 
my arms. That’s what she’s supposed 
to do, only I wasn’t there and she hits 
the floor like a load of coal. And was 
she sore! 

It brought the hous« 
agent told us to keep it in for a laugh. 
Honest, I to be a 


evervthing ! 


down and the 
SUCCESS it 


seem 


Polack 


night, so watch the papers. 


tomorrow 


He’l go 


I wrassle some 
home looking like a pretzel. 
See you in the newsreels 
your son 

Ivan Petrotf. 


P.S. That’s my new wrasslin mon- 
icker. I’m “The Volga Strong Man” 


Next week in 
Klauber, the 


around these parts. 
Milwaukee I’m “Karl 
Prussian Python!” 

- Rt \ 1): ANt 
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Over the Top in Manchuria 










































JUDGE 
Write Your Own Editoriais 


Upon the Death of an Athlete, Statesman, 
Business Man or Flag pole-Sitter 
HE death of ——~ ———— comes as a great 
shock. It was not so much his — - 
that will be missed as it is his - ' 
Coming at the time that it did. his death 
is a reminder te us all that ——- —— - 
lived a life. It was not only a — 
life, it was a life. He contributed a 
certain - to our In his death 
has lost a great champion, and 
great -————., 

















lost a 


Upon an Athletic Upset, a Surprising Politi- 
cal Victory or the Winning of a War 
Te surprising victory of ——— adds a r 

freshing note to the day’s news. We all 
like to see the 





come out the victor in 


a -—— as well as in anything else, and the 
——~— way in which it was done is a r 
minder that ——. It is a day that 








will be long remembered, and will not 


soon forget ———. 


Upon a Riot, an Act of Vandalism, or a Gen 
eral Strike 


Joruine is more alarming than the news 
+" that - have ———. Youth indeed 
must be served, but youth must remember 
that — -. An incident such as that of 
last Saturday crops up periodically, but that 
is no reason why it should be ——. The—— 
should be apprehended and should be given 
a summary lesson to the effect that — ——. 























Director—Bite him like this, see? 
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“Psst! Buddy ould you like to buy a silver foa cheap? 


Signs of the Times 


‘ 


ince this year marks the two-hun- 
“ dredth anniversary of the birth of 
. George Washington, it is time to modern 
/ ize our historical markers. 
2 Consider the State of Virginia. There 
must have been quite a bit of shooting 
around Fredericksburg. A tourist driving 
through there sees, for fifty miles on 
cither side, historical markers such as 
‘Washington’s troops .. .” and “Three 





brigades . . .” and “Grant's headquar 
ters . 

Doubtless the markers explain more 
fully, but their lettering is small, and at 
fifty miles an hour the tourist catches 
only the first two or three words. The 
tourist can’t stop to study history, not if 
he is trying to take Richmond before 
dark. 

The markers are oxeart signs in an 
auto age. Why don’t the Historical So 
cieties take a tip from modern billboard 
idvertisers ? 





\" fifty miles an hour the tourist would 
“ catch a glimpse of a sign or marker 
many yards square. “WOW!” is in huge 
| letters. Right away the tourist is inter- 
4 ested. He reads in smaller letters about 
two feet high: “Sixty Hessians Bit the 
Dust Here!” Down the highway he is 
startled to see: “ZOWIE!” He reads: 
On This Spot Dan’l Boone Choked An 
Indian!” 

It isn’t exactly modest, but it is better 
than having tourists return home with 
the vague notion that ‘“‘Washington’s 
troops” and “Three brigades” and 
Grant’s headquarters” happened. 





Big MoMeNT IN THE Lire oF A BurroNHOLE MaNvuracturer 
Tom Sims He Produces His First Play 


~ 
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RE brains necessary ? 
Well, it all depends. Now you 
take my good friend, Mr. One-Ey: 


he’d never think of having 
gs without brains. 


Connolly; 
his egg 

“It’s a whole lot easier than read- 
ing Einstein and it does you just as 
much good,” explains the philosophic 
Mr. Single Orb. 

And, on the other hand, you take 
Mr. William Barry Wood, Jr., of 
Harvard. I mean take him if you can. 
It’s a simple trick. About as simple 
as luring the Great Garbo to a Coney 
Island clambake. 

Young Mr. Wood is one of the 
most remarkable athletes of our time. 
Or your Aunt Emma’s, for that mat- 
ter. He is an All-America quarter- 
back, a top-flight tennis player, a 
stand-out hockey thriller and a var- 
sity baseballer. 

Going into his senior year, he has 
already accumulated more letters than 
a Hollywood profile. He is now in 
the process of earning his ninth. With 
baseball out of the way, in the spring 
he will have collected his tenth, which 
will put him three up on the Chinese 
alphabet or close to it. 

But Mr. Wood happens to be 
quite a bit more than a versatile 
athlete. He is one of the best 
students Harvard ever had, a 
class leader and a Phi Beta 
Kappa man. You don’t come 
across this combination often— 
not often enough to make it mo- 
notonous anyway. 

Perhaps it would make a more 
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stirring story if Mr. Wood were an 
honest but poor farm hand, doing the 
hest he can to get along under the 
Hoover prosperity scheme. It happens 
that he isn’t. He springs from New 
England aristocracy and is pretty well 
off in his own right. 

In many respects Mr. Wood is an 
extraordinary citizen. He plans a 
career in surgery. Finishing at Har- 
vard, he will enter Johns Hopkins on 
the theory that a change in venue is 
He is also something of 
a humanitarian. He made a personal 
appeal to President Lowell to allow 
Harvard to play a football game for 
the unemployed. 


broadening. 


I don’t know why the appeal was 
turned down. Maybe the prexy hadn't 
heard about the unemployed. You 
know how long it takes news to 
travel these days. I am told the team 
Mr. Wood wanted to play was Notre 
Dame, indicating that he was not mo- 
tivated by any Carnera tendencies, as 
seems to have been the case in many 
of the benefit games that were later 
contrived 
















JUDGING 
SPORTS 


By Joe Williams 


But how about this thing called 
brain power—does it pay Mr. Wood 
any better as an athlete? I don’t see 
how he could be much better. A re- 
markable trait about him is that he 
always seems to dominate the tight 
spots. When a Merriwell miracle is 
needed, Mr. Wood somehow manages 
to deliver the merchandise 


I" was that way in football last sea- 

son. When a long winning pass 
stood between defeat and the broiled 
lamb chops, Mr. W ood came up with 
it. If a winning kick had to be kicked, 
Mr. Wood drew back his cultured 
hoof and urged the ball over. The 
one exception was the Yale game in 
which, ironically, the last play of the 
game—and the last of his college 
career—found Mr. Wood flat on his 
back, plebeian mud 
with a gloating son of Eli doing a 


wallowing in 


(Page 26, please) 
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“BLOW!” 
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The Deck Chair 


By Jack Cluett 


the Steward. ... 
I've asked 
deck 
including the captain and the doctor. 
How am | supposed to know a deck 
steward when I see one? 
I want a deck 
rent 


iT ’ 
| SUPPOSI vou re 
Well, it’s i wonder! 
chair 


evervone on board for a 


Anyway 
chair. Do you buy 
what? I see 


Do those 


them or them or 


name tags on most of them. 


people own them? Oh. I see—tirst 
come first served; and when the cruise 
is over vou get the chairs back? ... ! 


said, do the people whose names are on 
the chairs give them back to you after 


the ship docks? ...I1 see; 


then you 


tear up the tags and sell them over 


again. . . . Do the passengers own 
those steamer rugs that are on the 
chairs ? . Oh, you rent those, too. 


Are they yours or do they belong to 
I said, are they 
your own personal steamer rugs or— 
that’s what I thought. ... You have 


the company: 


to pass broth in the morning, too, 
don’t you? I mean, you are the man 
who passes broth, aren't you? ... And 


tea in the afternoon? 


“Well, about this deck chair busi- 
ness: I'd like one on the deck up- 
stairs. ... Well, I don’t see w hy not! 

















10 





7 ; , 
‘I saw the nicest fur coat yesterday 


. 99 
afternoon, 


If I rent a chair I guess it’s mine to 
put wherever I like. Besides, there 
isn't any room here. . . . On the port 
What’s that? Show me 
... There’s no sun here, stew- 
ard. . Well, I don’t care for the 
morning sun—I want the afternoon 


side ? 
where. 


sun. ... I said, who wants morning 
Yes, I know, but I'll get 
bumped into by all those shuffleboard 
things. . . Here are 
marked ‘Middlebrook.’ Give me one 
of their places. ... I know, but thes 
won't all be sitting there at once... . 
No, I don’t like that place, it’s right 
next to those two old men. 


sun. 


seven chairs 


Anyway, 
.. I said. I don't 
want to spend twelve days sitting out- 
side a barroom next to two old men. 
... Well, old ladies. then—what’s the 
difference. . . . I that I'd 
brought my own deck chair and rug 
I'll know better next 
.. How about over there? .. 
Well. good gracious, let them hold 
their horse races some place else. 
“How about the deck below? 
No deck below! 


deck below—lI was just down there. 


it’s too near tie bar. 


wish now 
along with me. 
time. . 


Of course there’s a 


Bring my chair, and I'll 
show you... . Oh, ne 
I was thinking there was a deck below 
but it’s the deck above which is below 
the one above that, that I thought was 
the deck below. .. . 1 said, I was un- 
der the impression that there was a 
deck below because I had been on the 
top deck and had come down to a deck 
below but it’s not down here, after 
all— it’s the deck above. 


WV et. I want to get some place 


where I can have the sun all day 
long. . . . Does this place have morn- 


Come along. 
vou’re right. 





ing and afternoon sun? ... Oh, I 
see—tnorning sun on the trip down 
and afternoon sun on the trip home. 
That's fine, then. Put a chair in 
that space for me... . It opens rather 
hard, doesn’t it? ... Now a steamer 
rug. ... Haven't you a cleaner one? 
... That’s better. ... You might pull 
this foot-rest out for me, too.... 
Now, here’s twenty-five cents, stew- 
ard; and if you see anyone using my 
deck chair, I wish you'd call me im- 
mediately. I'll be sitting inside talk- 
ing to Mrs. Shaw. ... I said, keep 
vour eye on my deck chair while I’m 
sitting in the lounge talking to Mrs. 
Shaw. I'll just keep mine for an 
emergency in case I do want to sit out 


on deck.” 


Politeness Pays 
New Courtesy Cops Score Big Hit) 


““ ’ ” 
S' RAM! A cop! 
» 


“Ah, just a moment there, my 
good fellows; and do pardon Ine for 
putting these handcuffs on you. I 
hope they fit you decently.” 

a) 

“Haven't I seen you gentlemen be- 
fore? Um, let me think. ... Oh, ves, 
at the Consolidated Bank hold-up. 
Of course! You gentlemen must be 
Mike the Dip and Lefty Flannagan.” 

**Aaah——!” 

“IT should have recognized you. 
That was a delightful hold-up. You 
did it so artistically, but what seems 
to be the trouble here? I didn’t hear 
gun shots, did I? Why, upon my soul, 
that fellow on the sidewalk appears 
to be dead! You didn’t do that, did 
vou?” 

“Nah.” 

“Well, I certainly trust not, al- 
though you do seem to have a machine 
gun. And it’s smoking hot! Of course 
that doesn’t prove you shot him. Just 
a formality, you understand, that has 
to be complied with, so, if you don't 
mind, I think I will take you to the 
station. I’m sure there won’t be any 
trouble.” 

“Say——” 

“Charming weather for a murder, 
isn’t it? Now when we get to the 
station, I’m planning to have you meet 
Chief Inspector Dennisey. I just 
know you're going to like him. A 
fine looking man, and full of sparkling 
anecdotes. . . . I’m not walking too 
fast for you, am I? ... I’m sorry.... 
Now, if you gentlemen would let me 
know what to order for supper for 
vou—not that we expect to detain you, 
you understand, but just in case——”’ 

Parke CUMMINGS 
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Van Auk, Esq. 
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Speaking of Debt Conferences! 


























JUDGE 








Look Forward 


AVE vou been chuckling over 
some of the numerous books 


about our recent past? Per 
haps the best of them is Frederick L. 
Allen’s study of the nineteen-twenties, 
entitled “Only Yesterday.” A re- 
viewer of these books has said. “It is 
the tashion of the moment to look 
backward gleefully to avoid looking 
forward dubiously.” This is shrewd 
comment, 


ok 


© 





Looking forward dubiously has be- 
come much too easy, and we for one 
ire sick of it. But the remedy lies 
not in the retrospection however 
imusing; it is in the bolder and more 
clear-eyed vision of the future. Eco- 
noinie depression is bad enough, but 
not so bad as the spiritual depression 
into which we have been sinking. 

In particular, we are in danger of 
unfairly reviving the nineteen-twentys 
pessimism about the younger gener- 
ation. We had snapped out of that 
attitude, and for a whiie had been 
talking hopefully of youth and the 
new leadership it would bestow. Now 
the grumbling is heard once more. 
Typical of this is the criticism of the 
students at a western college, made 
by a brilliant professor: “The only 
thing they seem to get excited about 
is the big game of the football season. 
Their intellectual interests are not 
apathetic, but unexcited. The pres 
ent crop of students is in a mood of 
acceptance. They do not exert them- 
selves on abstract questions of poli- 
tics and economics,: freedom and 
morals. . 

As to this, Burton Rascoe remarks, 
“A generation of youth that has no 
special intellectual curiosity or spirit 
of revolt in them is the really ‘lost 
generation’ rather than that genera- 





tion that was prematurely disillu 
sioned by the war.” 

Well. we ourselves have been look 
ing over a good many young people, 
Incident- 
ally, we noted that last fall football 
games were of less importance to un 


dergraduates than ever before. We 


in and out of the colleges 


are convinced that youth is thinking 


more and = straighter. These sour 
generalizations are only the reactions 
of the adult mind under the spell of 
Wearied by 


our own blundering, we are 


a prevailing gloominess. 
uncon 
sciously playing the old trick of the 
overwrought parent—taking it out on 
the voungsters. If business is bad, 
education misdirected and the world 
all awry, it is our grown up doing 
We have spoiled a lot of things. and 
probably we have spoiled as many in 
dividual children as our ancestors did. 
But vou can’t spoil a whole genera- 


tion, because as a whole it takes care 


p 


of itself. 





The truer picture 
Walter Lippmann: “There is a new 
generation at the thre shold of au 
thority, the generation which survived 


is that drawn by 


the war and the post-war era, and 
they have no emotional commitments 
to that past. They are tired of the 
old dull caleulating faces. The vy are 
tired of stuffed shirts. They are 
tired of the fawning and the flattery, 
of the evasiveness and the straddling, 
of the soft and the fat and the timor 
shoddy 
ignobly self-indulgent. the greedy and 


ous, of the optimists, the 
the parvenu who battened upon the 
distortion of values which the infla- 
tion produced.” 

Optimism it is, but not a shoddy 
optimism, to remember that the world 
has been in muddles like this before, 
and has eome through them trium- 
phantly. And it has come through, not 
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by any mystic “swing of the pendu 
lum” or turn of the “business cyele,” 
but because a fresh and vigorous new 
regiment of youth has charged for 
ward, erving “Wrong! wrong! And 


ht.’ 
So it is today and so it will be to- 


we will set it ri 


vu 
morrow. 


What Price Statesmen? 


i" \L limits for campaign expendi 
tures are set in a bill which Sen 

ator Nve has introduced in Congress, 

as a result of his commission’s investi 

gation of what happened at the last 

election. 
Here’s the 1932 seale of price ss 

For the nomination of a President. 
*250.000 

For the election of a President and a 
Vice President, 45.000.000 

For the nomination and election of a 
Senator. ¥50.000 

For the nomination and election of a 
Representative, $10,000 


Somehow it doesn’t seem worth it. 


Slogans Are Boomerangs 


HE sloganeers are at it again, A 

prize contest has evolved one for 
the Democrats: “Hee! Haw! We're 
coming back!’ Those who picked 
that one forgot that you never can 
count on what a jackass may do, 


Ce. 


© 
am y AS 
( a 


The Re publicans have 





invented 
some new slogans, too, but it would 
be unkind to quote them. 


showed us the other day a gold piece 


Somebody 


imitation, of course) that was passed 

out at the Republican convention in 
1928. On one side it said, “This is 
good for four more years of pros 
pe rity." 
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ne high literary and dramatic 

art of Mr. Benn W. Levy, so 

widely endorsed in other quar- 
ters, continues to escape this particu- 
lar appreciation. That the gentleman 
in point has some wit may be allowed, 
but that it is of such modest propor- 
tions that it would exhaust itself even 
at a fashionable New York dinner 
party before the footmen duly spilled 
the gelée aux ananas all over the no- 
bility present and caused a free-for- 
all fight, remains pretty clear to any- 
through the four 
plays of his to be presented in local 
theatres. What is more, he is a short- 
distance dramatist. 


one who has sat 


He begins well 
enough—as witness the droll opening 
stanza of “Springtime For Henry’, 
but by the time half past nine comes 
around he gets so strainedly winded 
that all that is left of the rest of his 
evenings is the impression of a young 
man who, after he has told his one 
funny story in the smoking-car and 
made a big hit with it, proudly runs 
through all the other cars on the train, 
with dashes in and out of the wash 
rooms, and repeats it with loud 
chuckles on his own part to everyone 
in sight, including George (Nathan), 
the colored porter, who has heard it 
on several previous trips. 

Mr. Levy’s latest product is called 
“The Devil The story he 
tells on this occasion is basically the 
same one that we heard in “The Ser 
vant in the House” and “The Passing 
of the Third Floor Back’’, save that 
the Christ character is here somewhat 
dubiously designated as the Devil and 
through brings 
characters closer to God. 


Passes’’. 


temptation Various 
Dismissing 
the more or less obvious truth that 
human beings, while they may con 
ceivably be brought closer to God by 
sin committed, are 
closer to Him 


seldom brought 
if the observation of 
a bystander is worth anything—by 
sufficiently seductive temptation, it is 
a further fact that, though Mr. Levy 
plainly had a theme different from 
the Kennedy-Jerome plays in mind, 


pT ol. 
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he does not succeed in getting it into 
his play. He announces it, true 
enough, to his characters, but his 
characters stubbornly do not concern 
themselves with it. And what we get, 
all in all, is thus simply Mr. Basil 
Rathbone giving a feeble imitation of 
Forbes-Robertson, spreading humility 
and faith in 
English, and causing 


unconvincing reverse- 
a diversity of 
actors who have been bickering with 
their own souls for a couple of hours 
to exit at the end of the show wearing 
beatific and presumably very holy 
grins. 

All this may satisfy Mr. Levy that 
he has written an original play, but 
Though he be- 
lieves that he has taken the venerable 
theatrical Christ theme and turned it 
hind-end foremost, he has, from a dra- 
matic point of view, done hardly any- 
thing of the kind. 
in his own head rather than in his 
play. For, though that theme, as 
noted, is duly stated by him, what the 
audience engages for the major por- 


it does not satisfy us. 


His theme remains 


tion of the session is simply the God- 
like character of the Kennedy-Jerome 
drama arbitrarily set forth as Satan 
yet conducting himself, in garb, man- 
ner, speech and act, like the familiar 
Manson and Stranger in the two 
plays mentioned. Call his Devil char- 
acter the Rev. J. C. Josephson instead 
of the Rey. Nicholas Luey (Mr. 
Levy's searcely ingenious combination 
of Old Nick and Lucifer), cut out two 
or three lines, and you have the same 
old wham. 

It is apparently one of Mr. Levy’s 
convictions that. to write what is re- 
garded as literary drama, all that is 
necessary is to pepper the text of 
one’s plays with the names of authors. 
In this particular play he mentions so 
many writers that one periodically 
has the feeling that one isn’t in a the- 
atre but at the annual dinner of the 
Authors’ League. 

The company engaged by Mr. Arch 
Selwyn to merchant the exhibit sug- 


gests the cover of the Dramatic 
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Mirror and Theatre Magazine for 
1906, So old-timers haven't 
been assembled on a single stage since 
what “all- 
star casts” stopped doing any trade 
at the box-office. Among the veterans 
are Arthur Byron, Loftus, 
Robert Loraine, Ernest Cossart and 
Mary Nash. 


many 


were once announced as 
Cecilia 


*~ * ~ 


G ometiine called “Lost Boy”, ered- 
ited to someone named Upham, 
was recently produced at the Mans- 
field Theatre. In the course of duty 
I duly went around to take a look at 
it and found it to be a dull and very 
amateurish transcript of the 
Ben Lindsey juvenile delinquency 
tracts. As woefully 
crude and incompetent; as psychology 
of the rebellious youngster mind _ it 
was of a not much more complex na- 
ture than “‘Editha’s Burglar’; as the- 
atre and in the way of acting it called 
for a persistent reminder that one was 


stage 


drama it was 


being paid a juicy honorarium to re 
view such stuff to keep one in one’s 
Yet the next morning I picked 
up my good friend Atkinson’s review 
of the proceedings in the Times and 
what did I learn? I learned that it 
was “a terrifying play”, that it was 
“splendidly acted”, that “it must 
have taken courage to risk this sort of 
play on Broadway, where the plank 
and the passion are still the drama’s 
(the plank and _ the 
passion, for example, of “Springtime 
For Henry” and “The Good Fairy” ?), 
that such “experiments in intelligence 
make Broadway uncomfortable” (as, 
for example, “The Left Bank” and 
“Mourning Becomes Electra’’?), that 
the spectacle was “tremendously dra- 
matic’, and that it was 
tragic play.” 

At this point you are doubtless an- 
ticipating a blast denouncing my old 
friend for a Schafskopf or perhaps a 
bland insinuation that he must have 
been under the influence of alcoholic 
liquor. But you misjudge me. Your 

(Page 32, please) 


seat. 


sole delights” 


“a grimly 
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“IT want it pressed, and get aa 
it back by five o’clock!” First Sky-writer—Shoot a 
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Shoot another game, Bill? 
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“Oh, mama, look at those big dogs!” 


At Last! 


Two-Way Memory Courses 
Ws" this country really needs—more 


than a longer five-cent cigar-butt— 
is a two-way course in memory training. 
I will teach you How to Remember or 
How to Forget. whichever is best suited 
to your needs. Visualize what it means 
to learn to forget your tailor bills, ma- 
turity dates of notes, and relatives’ ad- 
Think, also, of the advantage 
of learning to remember legal holidays, 
air mail rates, pay days, invitations to 


dre SSeS. 


luncheons, your glasses, ete. 

It is not advisable to take both courses 
at once. One lady tried it. She took five 
iessons in How to Remember, and five 
lessons in How to Forget. One course 
offset the other. She is now suing us— 
Millions of testi- 
monials have been received from grad- 


‘laiming no results. 


uates who, somehow or other, remembered 
our address. Last Saturday there were 
so many postmen marching up with our 
mail, that several shops closed, thinking 
it was Armistice Day. Read what John 
Bunyan writes—listen to this pilgrim’s 
progress: 

' ENTLEMEN 

a After taking only six lessons 
in your course on “How to Forget,” 
I couldn't even remember to go home 








nights. After two more lessons I 

forgot to pay my alimony, and am 

now comfortably in jail. 

Gratcfully you: s, 
John “un in 

Here’s another one picked at random 
from our files. Read what this devoted 
wife says: 

D=" Sirs :-— 

My husband has not entirely re- 
covered his memory, but shows re- 
markabie improvement. For ex- 
ample, I sent him to the store ves- 
terday for some corn and some beans 
—he brought home a can of succo- 
tash. 

I will gladly endorse yvour course, 
but not vour check. Sincerely, 

Mrs. G. H. Tilton 

I am offering these courses at $1.25 
per lesson, or a special club rate of $97 
for the complete course of ten lessons 
(F. O. B.. Cos Cob, Conn.). Think what 
this means to you. And, if vou pay 
cash—think what that means to us. No 
money required when starting the course. 
Just pay us in full two weeks in advance, 
If vou decide on the “How to Forget” 
course, please do not ask us to accept 
monthly payments. Send One Dollar in 
stamps today for our FREE booklet. 
Our representative will be pleased to call 
on you some Sunday around dinner time. 


—L. A. WILson 


‘The captain said the port side was on the left when you looked toward the 


bow ... but don’t ask me which ocean this is.” 
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Mental Hi-Hattainment 


rs time for a questionnaire, and be- 

fore you can say Thomas Alva 
Edison, I'm going to give one to you. 
Only I'm going to admit, before you 
cet ‘going on it, the fact that you can 
answer this questionnaire (or can’t) 
means absolutely nothing. Unless the 
fact that I can answer it—and I 
means something. All 
you can do, if you have the answers, 


really can 


is puste a sign on your high hat to 
the «cffect that you get iround and 
know what's what: 

1. Who are the 
Fargo Express; America’s Sweetheart ; 


following :—The 


The Tall Tower of Gorgonzola; Lit- 





tHE GANGSTER- 
OFTHE: \NEEK STORY: 
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Sc UN MPARTANT! 
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tle Poker Face; Singin’ Sam; Col. 
Stoopnagle & Budd; The Great Engi 
neer: The Old Maestro? 

2. Name five platinum blondes now 
popular in the movies. 

3. Supply the next line to these 
quotations: 

“Somebody got to pick de cotton, 
somebody got to plant de corn” 

“Our love affair turned out to be 
another unfinished symphony” 

“The fundamental things apply” 

“Potatoes are cheaper, tomatoes are 
cheaper” 

t. Explain:—Scram. Six grand. 
Sweet, Hot and Dirty. Ho-de-ho, 
Hey de hey. Hot-cha-cha. We had 
one but the wheels came off. 

5. Who said the 


where ?: 


following and 


“Benny sent me.” 

“Let them eat cake.” 

“I’m saving you for the Junior 
Prom.” 

“Ts eve ry body happy?” 

“T want to sit down.” 

“I'll hit you over the head with a 
waiter.” 

“Foul!” 

6. Name one work by the the fol- 
lowing :—Walter Donaldson; Frank 
Sullivan: Zane Grey: P. G. Wode 
house; Lou 


Tellegen; He ywood 


Broun; George Gershwin; Al Smith; 
Clyde Fitch; Rudy Vallee; Havelock 
Ellis; George Kaufman; Irving Ber- 
lin: Dashiell Hammett; Winston 
Churchill; Johann Sebastian Bach; 
and Mussolini. 

7. What have the following in com- 
mon:—AI Jolson, Eddie Cantor, Amos 
. i Andy, George Jessel and Ethel 
Barrymore ? 

8. Who is the (present) husband 
of:—Gloria Swanson; Constance Ben- 
nett; Helene Costello; Ruby Keeler; 
Jeritza: Katharine Cornell: Greta 
Garbo? 

9. Who was Gloria Swanson’s first 
husband ? 

10. At what well-known women’s 
college does the graduating class earry 
the daisy chain? 

11. With whom are the following 
associated commercially: — Jessica 
Dragonette; the Mills Bros.; Harry 
Vallee; Alice Joy 
and Old Hunch; the Goldbergs: and 
Hell-andHigh-Water Husing ? 

. Who is called Little Boy Peep? 


~~» 
” 
3. 


Rese rs tudy 


l 
l Give a rhyme for. silver; 
orange, 

1+. Whom can’t you stop from sing- 
ing the following song at public gath- 
erings, parties, shows, ete.: “My 
Man’? 

15. What has been the cause of the 
removal of several thousand speak- 
easies from the midtown section of 
New York? 

16. What is the legal charge for 
theatre ticket service in New York? 

17. Who was known as the “Seidlitz 
Powder of Times Square” and what- 
ever became of him? 


18. Whom are these theme songs as- 


with: “When the 
Over the Mountain”; 
lina Moen Keep Shining” 
Lady Smile’? 

19. What statue adorned the top of 
the old Madison Square Garden; who 
wrote a 


sociated 
Comes 


Moon 
Caro- 
ind “Smile, 


famous story around it, and 
whatever became of it? 

20. What are 
Alex inde r? 


(Answers on page 28.) 


the ingredients of an 


Mind Your Manifold 

W "1 vou asked, happens 

your car catches fire in New 

York? Well, this:—which was the 
experience of a friend of mine. 

My friend car on one 

of the New York, 


presse d the starter, and was rewarded 


when 


entered his 


side streets of 


with a burst of flame that shot out 
from a cracked manifold. A_ large 
lot of smoke followed, whereupon 


someone fire-alarm box and 


turned in a turn-out eall. 


ran to a 


In less time than it takes to get a 
policeman into a speakeasy six engines 
had appeared, including steamers, 
hooksie ladders, hot and cold squirters, 
pumpers, axers, etc. As the first en- 
gine dashed up, the first fireman made 
a fying leap, axe in hand, toward the 
fire, ready to do or die. My friend, 
cheered momentarily by this generous 
response, suddenly went white when 
he saw this 
head tor the ear. 
only 


forbidding apparition 
(After all, it was 
i little trouble in the manifold.) 
Feeling for his child by Chrysler), 
he intercepted the fireman and, much 
in the manner of Uncle Tom pleading 
for a cruller, he implored that the 
off and not swing that 
At the same time he 
offered the fellow a small, but substan- 
tial sum of money. 

He was promptly brushed aside, and 


fireman lay 
axe too avidly. 


\F YOUR CAR CATCHES HRE, DONT INNITE FIR 


“’ net 
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before he had a chance to fling him- 
self and the 
car real bit of “‘Fireman- 
spare-my-child” on his knees, a large, 
scowling face stuck itself into his own 
and grrrred “Who started this tire?’ 

Have had the face of 
1 busy fireman stuck into yours? Well, 
my friend could do nothing but stutter 
the truth, which was badly 


between the axe 
and do a 


motor 


vou ever 


W orded 


and somewhat ambiguous:—‘‘I did!’ 
“Oh, veah?” was the reply. “Well, 


we'll see about dat later!’ 

At this moment the hose, which had 
been attached, was trained on the ear, 
which still gave off lots of smoke but 
The pressure 
struck the car. It was such a 
fine that it not only 
struck the car but sent it flying across 
the street, smacked into a 
telephone pole, thus completely stav- 
ing in its side. (No, not the pole’s.) 
This was followed by additional hut 


nothing else. 
and 
very 


went on 


pressure 


where _ it 


less fervid squirts, which suddenly 
ceased and gave way to four large 


firemen, who arrived bearing buckets 
These fellows, 
braving heaven knows what dangers, 
flung open the doors of the car and 


of ashes. doughty 


deposited these same ashes all over 
every inch of the upholstery “just in 
ease,” they explained, “of a_ stray 
spark.” 

Which, you might imagine, was do- 
ing the thing up brown. But it seems 
and browner. ‘The 
ashes having run out and a few hun- 
dred squirts of chemicals turning up, 
heaven-sent from somewhere, 
how, these were generously applied 
to the outside varnish of the car. 


there is brown 


some- 


Anyway, there came that mysterious 
trenchant moment which _ silently 
into the lives of firemen. The 
fun was over, the toys had to be put 
away. The fire, in other words, was 
out. 


steals 


et uth 
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ER, AN EX-PRIZE FIGHTER, AND 
EN) “THEY RANG FR HIM, HE'D 
NER AND SIT W A@RKER! 


So they coiled up their doodads, put 
away their nozzles, blew their noses, 
ungirded their loins, and went away 
Full of the 
glow of work magnificently done, to 
dream of fair night-gowned women in 
burning hotels. 

My friend was left with one slightly 
soiled thing that looked like 1 heap of 
wet ashes, one headache and an order 
to appear before the Fire Moguls. Not 
to mention damages: running into sev- 
eral hundred boloneos, of which only 
a small bit was paid by the insurance 
company. 

P. S. The new manifold cost $3.65. 


screaming into the night. 


Unimportant Items 


HARLES BrAHEN informs me that, 


since this affair in Hawaii, Joe 
Cook has stopped imitating Four 


Hawaiians, 
And, says Ben Wasson, times are 
se hard Edna Millay is burning her 
candle only at one end. 


*—In This Corner—” 


TT rich folks who live in 

the big house up on the 
hill back of “Bellyacres,” my 
Connecticut digs, got them- 
selves a new tar-baby butler 
the other dav. They were en- 
chanted with him, especially 
with the fact that he 
professional boxer of 
small repute and would be a 
swell watchdog. 


was a 


some 


It develope d, however, that 
he had a flaw. He was awful- 
ly slow on the table bell. 
Were his mistress to ring the 


(Page 28, please) 
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| NEVER quite understand why movie 


heroines always have to go so far 


to be betrayed. Unless the boys 
in the villages have changed, no heroine 
would have been forced to go to Cuba 
for her downfall, although I will ad- 
mit people are more careless in Cuba 
than they are in Kansas. The heroine 
of “Forbidden” seems pretty silly to 
me, right at the start, because of her 
long journey to Cuba for one good sin. 
When she falls in love with Adolphe 
Menjou (who, by the way, is still 
suave and likable, but still in need 
of some cod-liver oil and some good 
fattening food), has a cheee-ild by him, 
while he sits in the House of Commons 
prosecuting the poor as district at- 
torney, when she moves into his house 
in the réle of nurse to their child, when 
she marries a city editor——then I lost 
interest in the heroine and everybody 
else in ““Forbidden” because I knew it 
was for the ladies and the ladies only. 
I did, however, enjoy one section of 
the show; in fact I felt quite satisfied 
and entertained when Miss Stanwyck 
up and shot the city editor who was 
hounding her lover. (She is, of course, 
pardoned, because the city editor is 
just her husband.) Ralph Bellamy 
makes what some reviewer called a 
creditable newspaper man, whatever 
that might be! 


“STEPPING Sisters” was not the 
. worst play I saw last year, but it 
has been made into a movie that comes 
close to taking the booby prize for 
all time. I have been a little bitter 
about this show for a long time be- 
cause I paid three dollars to see it in 
Chicago last April on a rainy, windy 
night, in the anxious hope that it 
would take my mind off the city and 
its charming people. For fifteen min- 
utes I sat paralyzed at the spectack 
of some lavender chorus boys, Blanche 
Ring and four or five stage hands 
screaming in front of some trellis-work 
meant to be the summer home of a 
Long Island millionaire, and throwing 
the packed house into fits of laughter 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


by their performances. I crept out of 
the place and went to see Will Rogers 
in “A Connecticut Yankee,” staying 
for three performances. 

I already have used up more than 
three dollars’ worth of space on the 
thing, but if vou want to see large, 
middle-aged women yell and scream 
about the days when they carried 
spears in a burlesque show—if you 
want to see an hour of it, rush to 
“Stepping Sisters.” If you are this 
dopey, you even might enjoy Stanley 
Smith, who handles part of what is 
called the love interest. 


“PRs Reckiess Ace” has a wild, 

misleading title because it is mere- 
ly the re-creation of a play written 
in the era when American youth was 
charming, childish in its drinking, and 
not gaunt and epileptic. (Anyway 
that’s the way the youths who started 
out by being childish and funny in 
their cups strike me now. And if 
this be treason, I don’t get asked out 
much anyway.) 

The movie is well-cast, and Peggy 
Shannon, old “Buddy” Rogers, and 
particularly Richard Bennett, put 
charm into the homespun, rather sick- 
ening characterizations of a gentle 
poverty-stricken family mildly caught 
in what now is called a new economic 
age. 


wT He Goose Hanes Hicn” (the 

title of the play) has a loving 
mother unassailed by doubts or re- 
grets. It has three hare-brained chil- 





Recommended 


“Arrowsmith” —I haven't seen it, but 
you couldn't lose or liss Hayes. 
“Blonde Crazy” Good rough-and- 
tumble comes 

“Hell Divers” Panorama naval flying 
picture Wort secing 

“Monkey Business”—We don't get 
omedies, so I mention this one again. 
“Frankenstein”—Miscast and _ repeti- 
tious, but fine movie effects by James 


Ww hale. 











. 






dren who are taught to understand. 
who give up their roving ways when 


papa loses his job. It has a gentle 
father who fights to keep his little 
brood secure. It also has a smug 
patronizing air about it that does not 
sit well in a day when people are 
starving without so much charm or 
good humor. I am sorry good talent 
and able production was used on it. 


| hy Dacover is a charming, mature 

actress who has the good fortune 
to look like Lynn Fontanne. She has 
appeared in good German movies, she 
is a star in her own country, she has 
more ability than a majority of the 
imported passion flowers who have 
been introduced to us with great shout- 
ings and meetings-at-the-boat. It was 
only proper that her producers should 
choose for her first picture a cheap 
routine story called “The Woman from 
Monte Carlo.” It is about spies and 
a woman who loses her honor in the 
great war. If you have not seen Miss 
Dagover, who is well worth seeing. 
wait for her next picture. It couldn't 
be worse. 


“‘G™ oF THE Rio” is nothing of the 
sort. It is “The Dove” again. 
I do not know how many times this 
has been filmed, this story of the 
“worst caballero in all Mexico’’- 
but there is no question but that this 
is the worst one of the series. Dolores 
Del Rio makes an insipid, lifeless 
heroine, and Leo Carillo makes a good 
Italian gangster. People may think 
I haven’t any sense and that I'll keep 
on going to see things like “Girl oi 
the Rio” and be calm about it, but 
just as soon as Greta Garbo, Clark 
Gable, Norma Shearer and Lionel 
Barrymore are put in a show called 
“O’Brien of the Northwest Mounted’ 
or anything that has to do with the 
frozen North; when the movies finally 


do that, something is going to happen. 
I know a lot of people who don’t like 


this country at all. 
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this is no time to dun me for 





that two dollars!’ 























— 
-——— ~~ 
~ —_ 

— 


aga, 





Bn eee Rhee A RR Fm 
eR Pat ee 
























Wim a reading of “The Weather 

Tree.” our sneaking little like 
for the work of Maristan (Mary and 
Stanton) Chapman has grown into a 
flame. If these happy workmen do 
not grab the torch of our more or less 
beautiful American letters and carry 
it on to the high places, we are giving 
up reviewing and going in for profes- 
sional astrology. 

You are, of course, familiar with 
what makes them good. They write 
chiefly, and best of the back hills of 
Tennessee, those unexplored foreign 
reaches within our boundaries. It is 
a kindly writing, bathed in poetry, 
peopled with perfect idealizations of 
these simple, primitive folk and full 
of the quaint Anglo-Saxon idiom that 
studs and richens the slow speech of 
the region. It is. above all, writing 
that makes fascinating deciphering— 
each homely phrase or canny moun- 
taineer thought 
into store English before its some- 
times profound and usually genuinely 


needing translation 


humorous meaning is to be savored. 
“The Weather Tree” concerns the 
conflict that takes place between the 
slow but exact-thinking inhabitants of 
the hovel of Glen Hazard and a young 
city feller who arrives with a suit- 
caseful of Progress. He intends mak- 
ing cheap coal bricks to bring relief 
to the millions of people at the mercy 
of tenement janitors. The townies, 
about coal 


however, care nothing 








AUVGING“ BOOKS 


bricks, janitors, tenements, Progress 
or wild-eyed idealists, and the difficul- 
ties they spring on the earnest young 
fellow make the story. 

You may perhaps wonder why we 
shade our praise ever so lightly and 
do not hurl the book high on the Top 
Shelves of Literature. Well, with all 
its 99 44/100ths percent quality—it 
has a 56/100ths movie tinge: The 
idealistic coal bricker falls in love 
with the sensitive mountain girl and, 
outside the environs of Universal City, 
California, no one could possibly fall 
in love with such a sap. 


GQ ounrane or someone (probably 

that ole Corey Ford) has spoiled 
one-dimensional African hunt books 
It isn’t enough to cover Africa 
with a gun, camera, hot and cold draw- 
ing rooms built into trucks and a 
dozen secretaries to take notes that 
will eventually culminate in a book 
with chapters that begin “The Uganda 
at last! All our months of anxiety, 
of preparation, of tiny disappoint- 
ments were swept away in the exciting 
vista that opened before our eyes, 
ete., ete.” We're probably just differ- 
ent, but then our ma always did think 
us quar and would of thrown us back, 
only pa wanted someone to support 
him when he grew old. No, these books 
must have something more than the 
spirit of the carbon copy. 

So “Congorilla”, by Martin John- 


for us. 





“Now, let me tell you something!” 


24 


son left us quite chilly. (This despite 
the fact that the good Dr. did one a 
while back called “Lion” that was not 
half bad). ‘“Congorilla,” however, is 
a plain everyday statement of how 
Mr. and Mrs. Johnson and about a 
million dollars’ worth of equipment 
went out to get the real McCoy on the 
Gorilla. What they got (including a 
very hackneyed bit of reporting on 
African pygmies and what the Martin 
ménage at Nairobi looks like) was 
about two cents worth and curiously 
not anywhere as interesting as the 
experiences our own Dr, Ditmars of 
the Bronx had without stepping out 
side his Zoo. Maybe the truth is that 
Mr. Johnson is a great guide, circus 
and camera man, but no writer. 


ID": Lairp’s “Why We Don’t Like 

People” is one of those books 
that diagnose you. It seems we don’t 
like people who come up to us and 
say, “Pardon me, but you have dan- 
druff all over your collar, I thought 
you'd like to know about it.” We 
don’t like people who say, “Sorry, old 
man, but I can’t let you have the name 
of my bootlegger, because after all it’s 
against the law to pass such informa- 
tion around.” Nor do we like people 
who don’t wash the ice to be used in 
their cocktails, unless the guests are 
looking. You'll get a pleasant hour 
out of the book. 

—Terp SHANE 
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Is yours a 


ONE 
CHAIR 


living room? 















On: well-lighted chair cannot make a living room 
inviting. “True comfort in your home requires that 
all your easy chairs be well-lighted with General 
Electric MAZDA lamps so that the whole family 
may relax in light, may be able to see easily. For 
every place in your home where you need better 
lighting there is a General Electric MAZDA lamp of 
the correct wattage. Be sure to specify General 
Electric MAZDA lamps. . . they are certified lighting 
for your home. Over one million dollars a year 


is spent for research that General Electric MAZDA 


Hear the "'G-E CIRCLE” ... the woman's 


lamps may continue to be of the highest quality. negle 
club-of-the-air...over National Broadcasting 


General Electric Company, Nela Park, Cleveland,O. Company coast-to-coast network of 54 stations, 
at twelve, noon, E.S.T., every week-day 
but Saturday ... Also every Sunday, at 


ie . . * —_ 5:30 P.M., E.S8.T., with the world’s finest 
G E N E R A | 4 &B E L E C I RI C voices singing the world’s favorite songs... . 


MAZDA LAMPS 
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“If that guy don’t quit followin’ me 
I’m gonna call the poleesh!” 





“This is the last time I’ll ever try to 
heat a magic carpet!” 





The Osteopath Refurnishes His Re- 


ception Room. 


Judging the Sports 


Continued from page 8) 


brisk off-to-Buffalo on his chest. 

This was one time when Mr 
Wood's Phi Beta Kappa key did him 
no good. Just how much good it did 
him at other times when he called the 
play and followed with perfect ex 
ecution, with victory hanging in the 
balance (a new phrase, if you get it), 
is anybody's guess, not including, of 
Houdini’s, the Great 
Oom’s and Seabury’s. 


course, Mrs. 


The probability is, if you can bear 
an impious utterance, that Mr. Wood 
would have been just as fine an ath- 
lete if he had never seen the inside of 
a study hall. Too many people, in 
ittempting to fivure the relation of 
the snappy mind and athletic skill, 
make the mistake of estimating brains 
from the angle of intelligence. Which 
is much like ascribing the finished at 
tributes of a Cartier craftsman to an 
oyster shucker who happens to find a 
daz zling pe arl. 

The most intelligent student in his 
class might be a verv dumb football 
Indeed, until Mr. Wood came 


along there was a widespread an 


play er. 


tipathy among coaches to intelligence 
Whether this was due 


to envy or a long series of discourag 


in any form. 


ing experiments I am not sure. I sup- 
pose it is likewise true that some of 
football 
has ever known had to be shown how 


the smartest quarterbacks 


to add up their expense accounts. 

In sports, quick reflexes are fre- 
quently confused with quick thinking. 
Intelligence is 
inother. So are Amos ‘n’ Andy, I wiil 
It just so happe ns that there 
is a certain type of natural athlete 
who is always capable of doing the 
right thing at the right time. Ask 
him why and how, and be prepared 


Instinct is one thing. 


agree. 


to listen to a large, scholarly dis 
course on the intricate processes of 
the human mind, consisting verbosely 
of “Huh?” 

I hasten to add in double tempo 
that I do not include Mr. Wood in 
this classification. He is that rare 
exception you vainly hope to find in 
platinum blondes, transatlantic fliers, 
retired heavyweight champions and 
crooners. In short, he appears to be 
an athlete to whom a delicately at 
tuned noodle has not proved an alto 
gether vital handicap. 

Some of the world’s greatest ath- 
letes have not been iny too wildly ac 
claimed for their cerebral poundage. 
It seems to me that the last time I 
heard of Jim Thorpe he was spad- 
ing up street bunkers for a plumbing 
outfit on the west coast, and it is a 
tradition that when vou speak of great 
athletes you must lead off with the old 
Indian half-back. 


One of the most amazing baseball 
players Lever saw was Joe (Shoe- 
less) Jackson. I think it is easily 
conceivable that if he had been al 
lowed to remain in the game he might 
have been another Ty Cobb. Yet 
Jackson could neither read nor write. 
Though a Southerner, he thought the 
Civil War was something Emily Post 
started. 

The Cleveland club roomed him 
with a understanding 
roommate. On trains and in hotel 
dining rooms the teammate would or 


considerate, 


der the meals. Jackson would always 
have the same, after first 


through the mockery of readin 


going 
g the 
menu, frequently upside down. 

Letters came. 
Reading them, the ball player would 
surrender to violent seizures of laugh 
ter and then turn the letters over to 
“Get this—ain’t it 
... Usually the text would 
deal with such boisterous fun as the 


Jackson fell in love. 


his roommate. .. . 
rich?” 


purchase of a new frock or the mys 
terious illness of the neighbor’s cow. 
It was about this time that Jackson 
hit over .400 and failed to win th: 
American League batting champion 
ship, only because the resolute Cobb 
stayed in there swinging. 

They tell you Babe Ruth is the 
smartest player in baseball, that he 
has yet to commit his first mental 
blunder on the ball field. Ruth has 
made more than a half million dollars 
out of the sport. He is still the high 
If Ruth 


ever got higher than the grammar 


est paid player in the game. 


grades it was because there was a 
tempting-looking ladder around the 
place. 

An interesting contrast is Moe 
Berg, the big league catcher, a bril 
liant young man with a well-rounded, 
cultural 
seven languages. I imagine he is paid 
about $5,000 a year. It seems that 
the one thing he neglected to learn 


background, who 


Sp aks 


about languages in college is that 
money talks 


The Exception 


“ee 


A good conversationalist is always 
appreciated at table,” says a writer 

Unless the other three are trying to 
play bridge. 


—Bosron Transcript 


John Drury, the poet, says he has 
been writing all his life for magazines 
that died to make verse free. 

Tep Cook, 


in the N.Y. 


American 
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dopt the new Vicks PLAN 
for better CoNTROL-OF-COLDS 


THROUGH a remarkable new discovery, 
Vicks has now perfected a plan that 
marks a further advance in the war 
against colds. With this plan, you can 
escape many colds altogether. You can 
shake off colds quicker. You can make 
colds less severe, less costly. 

The discovery that makes this plan 
possible is Vicks Nose & Throat Drops. 
This product is based on a new idea for 
preventing colds. It is a companion 
product to Vicks VapoRub—the modern 
method of treating colds. Used together, 
these two perfect allies give you the 
Vicks Plan for better Control-of-Colds. 
Here, briefly, is how the plan works: 


] Before a cold starts 


At that first sniffle or stuffy, sneezy irri- 
tation of the nasal passages—Nature’s 
warning that you’re “‘catching cold’”’— 
use Vicks Nose Drops at once, as di- 
rected. Repeat every hour or so if needed. 


This will prevent many colds by stopping 
them before they get beyond the nose 
and throat—where most colds start. 


7) After a cold starts 


At night, massage the throat and chest 
well with Vicks VapoRub (now available 
in white stainless form, if you prefer). 
VapoRub acts like a poultice or plaster 
and at the same time gives off medicated 
vapors which are inhaled all night long. 

During the day—any time, any place 
—use Vicks Nose Drops as needed for 
greater ease and comfort. (If there is a 
cough, you will like the new Vicks Cough 
Drops—actually medicated with ingredi- 
ents of Vicks VapoRub.) This gives you 
full 24-hour treatment. 


Trial offer to V\CKS users 


You have Vicks VapoRub. Now get the 
new Vicks Nose Drops and follow the 


Wicks Plan for better Control-of-Colds. 
Unless you are delighted with results, 
vour druggist has been instructed to 
cheerfully return your money. 











bell for a new course at meals, it took 
him interminable hours to appear. 
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(Continued from page 21) 
4 
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in progress, and David was) even 
eee — 


slower than usual. Courses languished 


The Corte ‘Turn 4 J BD be gael sacle 


| [The hostess worked herself into a 
By 


small fever as things got worse and, 


~ / unable to get the dessert brought in. 
Artl ur Alu rra \' excused herself and went for David 


One night, a large dinner party was 


- / in the kitchen. 
Imerica’s Foremost Dancing Instructor “What.” she demanded, “is the mat 
/ ter with vou, David? Why are you 
MAN'S PART: / so slow? Why don't you answer the 
. . bell? Don’t vou ever hear it?” 
1. Forward on right, turning '/4 to 


right. 
2. Left foot to left side. 
3. Draw right foot up to left. 
4. Step back onleft, bend left knee. 


LADY'S PART not shown by diagram. 
| Step back on left. own well. Bucket and rope slid into 
2. Right to right side. \ the water, = the — sare : _ 
° : ZN to crv tor help. o one heard hits 
3. Left up to right. L R: ery. ; nd he . is drow ned. What ‘ 

4. Forward on left, bend left, lift Yi Wa 
right. 


eXi> “Yessum, Ah hears it!’ muttered 
7 David confusedly. “But every tahm 
/ Ah hears dat bell I forgets mahselt 


and goes and sits in a co’ner!” 





wiTH Eye-Queues 
| RIcnT A WELL-DIGGER, walking in his sleep 
a 


lowered himself one night into his 


@ 
m 
$ 
z 





wrong? 
Can vou make $61 by using three 


Start & | five-ine h pencils and a piece of teins 


seven inches long? 
This is from Shake spe wes What 


was a month old at Cain’s birth. that’s 
SNUBBED not tive weeks old Ais vet? 
into popularity? Lact week's: Me. 1: The former 


forgot the “unit average’ principle. 





How a Humiliating Incident San esp prec apa The first batch sold for an average 
Ended My Wallflower si | price of ‘1 2 3 cents apiece 
Days Forever \ Pleasant Surprise | 59/30 plus 10/30) 
, _ . The K I » A ’ sy. Am a's » 
a I'd ! t n but Geor , t ask , ‘ ' . ; , the second for Kt) cents apiece 
ing me f lance—weren't ! mat I ' I had 24-60). The difference multiplied 
Aseria egg rong avout’ | by 60 represents his lost dollar. 
Or I wa rant of it No. 2: At the North Pole, since his 
: nderful modern | path would form a spiral around the 
Sp agi ee ea t er. Why, 1 was se tickled thet, top of the Earth, eventually closing 
4 - » I ‘ A 1 Ire + veak , c ~— ‘ r. I at a ‘‘prom — - in to the Pole. 
t Tin | 
ti cc ceadiciee’ Ga ee S.Dav Trial | Answers to Questions 
rid don't aves eatheh aime 30 @ Sebae 1. Billy Petrolle; Rudy Vallee: 
“ote Be + lems ie ier cae ana, eee 2 Cen Helen Wills; the Barbasol 
e? J t " nd the 66-Lesson Dancing Course will Man; Hulick & Taylor, two WABC 
ee ra png ae 9 im aie a ee ares: Day the pet | comedians; Hoover; Ben Bernie. 
. ca ag — ® ae eee ae 2. Jean Harlow; Constance Ben 
+s ngesl jlar—the Arthur Murray way and—it | nett; Joan Blondell; Ann Harding; 
mate was rece cea Fe * Nan erat etiot wy | Tallulah Bankhead—and your choice 
hdd at Artbur your money will be promptly refunded. Don't ~ ; of al! the rest of the queens of Hol 
y mail So I just Murray, St 0. 7 East 42rd Street, New York, N. ¥, lywood., 
Oe 3. That’s Why Darkies Were Born 


ARTHUR -MURRAY, Studie 169 


7 East 43rd Street, New York. N. Y 


For You Didn’t Know the Music 

and [I didn’t Know the Words. 

As Time Goes By. 

Now’s the Time to Fall in Love. 

t. Beat it. Six thousand. Three 
| types of jazz played by orchestras. 
= Kind of monkey chatter interpolated 
O51 NRE INAS OLE AEDES LILES CA ESOT : (Page 31, please) 


D rse f y 8 








_ 
| 
| 
1 To prove that £ 
| 
! 
l 
| 


. 
me ee ee ee ee od 








oe eee 








rae acne ntal g 











Solutions 
of Problems 
in 
Third Annual 
Lenz Bridge Contest 


SPONSORED By 
GENERAL @ ELECTRIC 
MAZDA LAMPS 


Ynprdg 


Contest, 


issues of JupGe the four 


Below is reprinted the sixth problem in the $25,000.00 Bridge 


wether with Mr. Lenz’: solution. In the 


remaining problems will be When scoring is completed prizes will be 


iwarded 


+ 


following 
shown. 


ind names of successful contestants will be published, 


Problem No. 6 
CARD READING 
AKO] 


KJ/4 











- > 
JOO 
B52 
The Bidding : 
SOUTH WEST NORTH FAS 
2 Diamonds Pass | 5 Diamonds | Pass 
Pass Pass 





The Play: 


WEST NORTHII FAS SOUTH 


Club King 





Club 3 Club 2 











Heart 2 Heart 4 





WHAT CARD SHOULD EAST PLAY NEXT? GIVE 
REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY WORDS. 
MR. LENZ SOLUTION 


East should play the Queen of Hearts. Although the bidding would tend 
to show that South holds the Ace of Hearts ther of saving 


the game. Unless West has underled the Ace the game appears hopelessly lost. 


is but one chance 


Maximum score 12 points. 


The Complete Deal 
_ 9654 a 107 ? 
\82 O903 
8 7 None 
& A\Ko4 & 010852 








WEST INDIES 


AND 


SO. AMERICA 


ungsholm 


NEW DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 


the perfect ship for a 


perfect cruise 


Motor to the golden Carib- 
aboard the palatial 
Visit 


dicular St. Thomas, beauti- 


bean 
Kungsholm. perpen- 
ful Venezuela, quaint Dutch 
Curacao, wondrous Panama, 
tropical Jamaica, and Ha- 


vana, the Paris of the Indies. 
York 
Mar. 12 


Visiting 


Leaves Neu 


Feb. 20 


ST. THOMAS VENEZUELA 


CURACAO PANAMA 
JAMAICA HAVANA 
18 Days $205 Up 


For Ilustrated Booklet Apply to 


Local Agent or 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


21 State Street 


New York 
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AT ANY RATE 


The Barbizon-Plaza is a grand 
place to stay 


At our new low rates 
It's the Smartest Place to Stay 





$3 a Day - $17 a Week . $68a Month &up 





Including Continental Breakfast 





Every room with bath and radio 





innumerable cultural and 


Entertainment privileges 





Fashionable yet convenient location 





Facing Central Park 





For reservations telephone Circle 7-7000 
or write for Booklet J 


BARBIZON-PLAZA 
HOTEL 


101 West 58th St., New York 
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ECONOMY 


LMSMTY oo 06s 
Convenience 


THE LEXINGTON HOTEL is 
located in the heart of the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel Center, 
within easy reach of the 
smart shops and the new 
Broadway shows. 


$3508 4 $5 —86 


SUITES, Parlor, Bedroom and Bath 
(One or two Persons) $9, $10, $12 


801 ROOMS. Each with private 
bath (tub and shower) circulating 
ice water, mirrored doors. 


The 
LEXINGTON 


LEXINGTON AVE. H OT E L 


AT 48™ STREET 
ee 
Frank Gregson, Mgr J. Leslie Kincaid, Pres 


Direction of American Hotels Corporation 
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JOHN C. WALLER, Mgr. 


SEDGEFIELD INN 


Sedgefield-Greensboro, 
North Carolina 

















JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 





What the Scotchman did to the return stamp 
on the advertising envelope. Wrong again! 
Steamed. And that’s a mild one from the 


rollicking collection of fifty of the best JUDGE 
cross word puzzles that our contributors have 
You'll have to your step 
if you're going to have the last word in this 
argument. Fifty snappy puzzles chuck full of 


yet devised. watch 


wise-cracks and laughter, any way you take 
‘em, horizontal or vertical, all in JUDGE'S 
Third Cross Word Puzzle Book. 

Order your copy now. Five thousand rib- 
splitting laughs, all for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO. INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 245 
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Shake these 


Reno-vate 
A winking fj 
All thumbs. 


Submitted by P. W. Smith, New 





Horizontal 


well before using 
Scandinavians swallow these whole 


wroposition 


The state the Singer Midget 


Chin 


When Scotchmen are supposed to 


Cross country runner (abbr 
You'll find this under the t 
Lip smacking 

Grandma used this for nech 
Toe grabber 

Classic lies 

Just a big pair 

This holds the wheel of 
Something singular 
Something to do to lifeb« 

A dumb show 

Winchellana 

The way things ought to be 
MICK 

This is found in the best cir« 
Shakespeare's verb. 

Half this is binding (plur 


A smooth press 


} 


agent 


How the poet gets ever 


What the be 


mses have taker 


What causes the fallen man? 
What Kate Smith's tonr ge 
Reliable checks 


We underst 


and these 


ountry by spring 


These have 


their downs 


are expect 


must hail from 





York City 


abbr.) 


ip 


an awful cut at. 


\ place for chased womer 

Flattery 

All that was left of a de pleted right 
Midnight symphony 


Members of 


a midr ght syn 


The shortest taxi story 
This may be down but it’ 


4 long time to have to wait for a dri 


Even with 


What all Se 


otland kneads 


ins into, 


1 to spread over the 


phony orchestra. 


ted 


luek 


y 
Tk 


ng 
Strictly conventional fighters (Dem.) 


Vertical 


Headlocks. 
An apple a 


day keeps the 


a day keeps everybody away 


The outline 


This has had to be earried on every hunting trip this 


winter 


of Connecticut 


Something they knock in the Orient 
Something a bookkeeper hates to see before his eyes 
She took this note quite giddily. 
Makes both ends meet. 


To trill the 


tonsils 


loctor away but one of these 


A member of the black and red menace 
This company make: light of things (abbr.) 


2. This gets around the housewife 
Regimental end man. (He's troubled with hot dogs 
Bad golfers do this well 


every morning 


wow 


1. Great open typographical spaces 

4. Bite. 

6. The wages of this have always been depressing. 

7. Shake a stick at this windy bunch and they'll blow their 


brains out 
Shots in the dark 
31. A quick turnover before breakfast 
$3. This comes up to scratch 
$5. Well-ridden women 
‘6. Sharp-sounding flats 
‘ Copy cat. 
$8. Non Yammering Nincompoops (init.). 
) An old Dodge 
41 An honest mar 
This makes big ones out of little ones. 
48. Made little ones out of big ones 
49. A little sour 
50. Where the farmer's 
53. To pain. 
56. A bright lamp 
57. Matrimonial morning work 
58. Where to take honey for a roll 
60. Dumb Dora thinks this is a kind of government spy 
61. These are the berries 
63. When you hear this, duck 
64 4 rough party 
67. Lust in the Bronx (slang 
69. A body dunking place 
72. The same to you (abbr 
74 \ low note 
76 What an Englishman crowns 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


SEA} 
TIRIVIE 
TIS 


it lust) 


wife keeps fodder. 


himself with. 
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JUDGING 


SPORTS 


You'll like Joe Williams’ 
Sports section in Jupc¢Er, even 
if you don't know a half-nel- 
Pene- 


son from a badminton. 


trating, persuasive—at once 


authoritative and amusing. lf 


Knows! 


it's Sports... Joe 


Shrewd—Salty—Informed 


ls 


So™N 


‘)) 






o 


PICTURES... 


Johan Bull's flashing pen- 


cil has been secured to illus- 


trate Judging The Sports. lf 
there is a better battery-mate 


for Joe Williams, we'd like to 


hear of him! 


Get up close with 


Joe Williams 
JUDGE 





WIGH HAT 


(Continued from page 28) 


by Cab Calloway in his singing. More 
monkey chatter in singing. Non- 


sequitur catch phrase designed to snub 


when used in retort. 
5. A tag line 


berg 


Rube Gold- 
Marie An- 
just be fore the French Revo- 
Knute Rockne to a sheik who 
wondered why he was kept on the 
bench during the big game. Ted 
after he has put 
Tommy Loughran to the 


used by 
in his comic 
toinette 
lution. 


strip. 





Lewis to his audience 
over a song, 


referee after Jack Sharkey hit him on 
the temple and knocked him silly. 
The late Arnold Rothstein. Jack 
Sharkey. 
| 6. My Baby Just Cares for Me; 


Broccoli and Old Lace; 
Purple Sage; Fish Preferred; 
Have Been Kind; The Sun 
Rhapsody in Blue; Up to Now: 
Jinks of the Horse Marines; 
bond Dreams Come True; The Dance 
of Life; Once in a Lifetime (with 
Moss Hart): Alexander’s Ragtime 
Band; The Glass Kev; The World 
Crisis; ind Fugue; My Life. 
At one time or another they have 
appeared in blackface. 

8. Michael Farmer; The 
de la Falaise de la Coudray; John 
Barrymore; Al Jolson; Baron Poppa; 
Guthrie MeClintock; and 
unmarried (see 


Riders of the 
Women 
Field; 
Capt. 
Vaga- 


Toceata 


Marquis 


Garbo is 
papers for changes 
since we went to press). 

9, Wallace Beery. 

10. At no college, but at Vassar the 
sophomore class carries the chain. 


11. Cities Service; Vapex; Clicquot 
Club Ginger Ale;  Fleischmann’s 
Yeast; Prince Albert quarter hour; 


Pepsodent; WABC. 
12. Walter Winchell. 
13. There are none, 

t. Fannie Brice. 

15. The erection of Radio City, be- 
tween 49th and 5lst Streets, between 
5th and 6th New York. 

16. 75c (and that isn’t the half of 
what they get). 

17. Alexander Woollcott. 
feuilletonist, anagrampa, town-crier 
and professional fat man. He _ is 
now making disagreeable remarks in 


Avenues, 





critic, 


“Briet Moment,” a play by S. N. 
Behrman. 

18. Kate Smith, the Mack Truck of 
Radio; Morton Downey, the Camel 


hooter; and the 
chestra 
19. Diana. O. 


Campbell Soup Or- 





Henry. She now 


adorns the Hall of Fame at New 
| York U, 
20. 1,3 Gin; 1 3 Creme de Cacao; 


| 1 3 Cream. 


—JupGrE, JR. 





LEG-o-MATIC| 
BRIDGE SETS 
















FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table . . . All 
legs open and close with 
one motion Compact, 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 
ance of rea’ chairs. 

’ RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
BEAUTIFUL 
Sold At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 
GORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., NEW WORK, N. Y, 
The Leg-O-Matic table and chairs 
shown above were selected for use in 
the Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge 
Contest recently played. 








| CORNS:s08: TOES 











—relieved in ONE minute 
by these thin, healing, safe 
pads! They removethecause 
—shoefrictionand pressure. 


Df Scholl's 
Zino-pads 


VANDERBILT 


HOTEL 


Park Avenue at 
Thirty-fourth Street 
New York 
Single room and private bath 
$3.00 per day 


Double room with two beds 
and private bath 
$6.00 per day 


DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


Sizes also for 
sand Buni 


Call 











+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 


oh Xe) 


Center Buildings, 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious*rooms at $3.00 per day. 


iis 


Abington 


F:) ay (010) SEWARD 



































“Hey, put that down—do you 


wanta wake the house up?” 


They create a healthy, happy 
atmosphere — they are filled with the 


vitamin* you cant get in your yeast 
| . | 
cake or your spinach. 


Found without the aid of Rockefeller Institute. 


S 

U 

S laughter. 
C 

R 

| 


repo FUDGE 





JUDGE—18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y. 1-30 
Enclosed find check for $ . Send Judge [] | year $5.00; [] 2 years 


$7.80; [] 2! weeks $2.00; [] 10 weeks $1.00. 
Name 


Address 


City State 
Canadian and foreign postage $1.00 extra. 











CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 14) 


pet is always a fellow of unimpeach- 
able modesty and good-manners. So 
I will rest with the polite observation 
that it may be I who am the Schafs- 
hopf and who was under the influence 
of alcoholic liquor and that the M. 
Atkinson, on the other hand, is very 
conceivably right about the exhibit. I 
leave the decision to you after you 
have seen the show for vourself, 
* * * 


[> Romain Rolland’s ‘‘Wolves’’, 

Maurice Schwartz reveals himself 
a follower of the old William Gillette 
school of acting. Having, like Gillette 
in past days, directed the play him- 
self, Schwartz causes all the other 
actors in the troupe to vell their lungs 
out of joint throughout the evening, 
the while he himself stands quietly 
and majestically aloof, his features 
composed into the dead-pan expres 
sion favored by the movies, and reads 
his lines in soft, measured and unruf 
fled tones. It is a technique that al 
wavs impresses the jakes deeply, 
leading them to see in the actor a 
great dignity, a fine intelligence and 
what not. when more often all that 
the actor has is the sagacity to con 
ceal or at least to diminish his own 
shortcomings by overemphasizing the 
shortcomings of the other actors in 
the company. As Mr. Schwartz, fur- 
ther, lacks the skill that Gillette, de- 
spite his chicanery, possessed. you get 
the idea, I hope. 

It is another of Mr. Schwartz's be 
liefs, it appears, that a table is de 
signed not for what tables are cus- 
tomarily used for but as something 
indistinguishable from a_ bass-drum. 
The table that figures in Rolland’s 
general staff headquarters in a hotel 
near the Prussian border is accord 
ingly the object of such an unremit- 
ting loud thumping and fist-pounding 
that one feels one is listening less to 
a drama than to Cab Calloway’s band. 

As to the play itself, while some- 
what better than Rolland’s other ef- 
forts, it remains outmoded hullabaloo 
in the modern theatre. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Guild) —O' Neill 
takes Aeschylus, Sophocles and Euripides, with 
Freud bringing up the procession, on a tour of 
post-Civil War New England. The year’s most 
notable dramatic accomplishment 

“Of Thee I Sing” (Music Box)—The best mu- 
sical travesty that has come the way of the 
\merican stage 

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire)— 
Katharine Cornell and a comedy-drama of qual- 
ity still proving that there are a lot of people 
whe prefer the Empire Theatre to Roxy’s 


“The Left Bank” (Little)—Elmer Rice turns 


out one of the better American comedies. An 
intelligent and sharp commentary on the kind 
of literatus who can find inspiration only in 


the cafés of Montparnasse 

“Brief Moment” (Belasco)—Behrman_ con- 
tributes a witty and well-written comedy of 
connubial malaises and the M. McClintie con- 
tributes a good production job. 

“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—Jerome 


Kern's score will soothe you. 


— 
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This ad is set in SCOTCH! 


3S Not just another prohibition book—neither a farce nor a sober dia- 
tribe—but, in the delightful guise of an old New England primer, the 
nation’s most purposeful laugh for 1932. Written in words of not more 
than four syllables, to appeal to the millions of children of all ages up to 
eighty, A PROHIBITION PRIMER deftly exhorts the Wet to be wet- 
ter—and convincingly proves the Dry to be in the path of the wicked, the 
enemy of our national institutions. The author has successfully chosen a 
path midway between the cold fact and the comic. The result is a wholly 
new sort of attack upon the nation’s most moot and most perplexing prob- 
lem. “Ad PROHIBITION PRIMER is something gorgeous.’—Docror 


Corry Forp. 


A PROHIBITION PRIMER | 


by a well-known writer who prefers to remain, 
for the present at least, ANONYMOUS 





Tue Joun Day Co., Dept. J, 386 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Gentlemen: 

I ge ae as ay he ae ace cop.... of A PROHI- 
BITION PRIMER, price $1.25, postage prepaid. 


= 


To protect 
yourself 


x | 


To protect 
yourself 


from enthu- YT from enthu- 
carton snd Te Le er ES ee ee eT ae eT Apeirer 
bookleggers, bookleggere, 
you will you will 
play safe OPO ETE OO Ne RE a ee TE a A oe eee EEE TE ree ee play safe 
by ordering by ordering 
two copies. sa ES SS SSSS SS SS SSS SS SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSeSSSeeeeeeeeeeaseecaneaeunanuns Geaneaanu two copies. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y.C 





NATURALLY FRESH 


never parched, never toasted? 


The cool, flavorful freshness of Camel cigarettes 
is purely a natural product. 

It is attained not by any mysterious processes, 
but simply by preserving the full natural good- 
ness of fine sun-ripened tobaccos. 

These choice tobaccos of which Camels are 
blended — fine Turkish and mild Domestic 
tobaccos — are never parched or toasted. 


On the contrary we exercise every care and 


precaution to safeguard the natural moisture 
which is infused with their mildness and flavor. 


That's why the Camel Humidor Pack is such a 


boon to Camel smokers — it could do little or 
nothing except for the fact that the cigarettes 
we put into it are fresh to start with. 


To see what that means in cool, smooth, throat- 
friendly smoking pleasure, switch to fresh Camels 
for just one day— then leave them, if you can! 





R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C 





R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company's Coast-to-Coast Radio Programs 
CAMEL QUARTER HOUR, Morton Downey, Tony 


Wons, and Camel Orchestra, direction Jacques Renard, 
every night except Sunday, Columbia Broadcasting System 


PRINCE ALBERT QUARTER HOUR, Alice Joy, “Old 
Hunch,” and Prince Albert Orchestra, every night except 
Sunday, National Broadcasting Company Red Network 


See radio page of local newspaper for time 
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© 1932, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 


CAMELS 


Made FRESH — Kept FRESH 


Don’t remove the moisture-proof wrapping 
from your package of Camels after you open it 
The Camel Humidor Pack is protection against 
perfume and powder odors, dust and germs. 
In offices and homes, even in the dry atmosphere 
of artificial beat, the Camel Humidor Pack 
delivers fresh Camels and keeps them right 
until the last one bas been smoked 











